"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

ants and making dukes of them.

CHARLES. Let me tell you a secret, Jamie: a king's
secret. Peter the fisherman did not know everything.
Neither did Martin Luther.

JAMES. Neither do you.

CHARLES. No; but I must do the best I can with
what I know, and not with what Peter and Martin
knew. Anyhow, the long and the short of it is that
you must start for Scotland this very day, and stay
there until I send you word that it is safe for you to
come back.

JAMES. Safe! What are you afraid of, man? If you
darent face these Protestant blackguards, is that any
reason why I should run away from them?

CHARLES. You were talking just now about your
popularity. Do you know who is the most popular man
in England at present?

JAMES. Shaftesbury, I suppose. He is the Protestant
hero just as Nelly is the Protestant whoor. I tell you
Shaftesbury will turn his coat as often as you crack
your whip. Why dont you crack it?

CHARLES. I am not thinking of Shaftesbury.

JAMES. Then who?

CHARLES. Gates.

JAMES. Titus Oates! A navy chaplain kicked out of
the service for the sins of Sodom and Gomorrah! Are
you afraid of him?

CHARLES. Yes. At present he is the most popular
man in the kingdom. He is lodged in my palace at
Whitehall with a pension of four hundred pounds a
year.

JAMES. What!!!
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